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There is a hitherto unpublished story of the Duke
of Windsor as Prince of Wales when he was at
Biarritz. At the Casino Belle Vue there was a
cabaret known as the Merry Box. Some coloured
artists were working there. The Prince of Wales
used to watch the cabaret sometimes and had seen
these artists perform. One evening after their turn
was completed two of the coloured artists were
asked by a party of Americans to join their table,
and they spent a pleasant evening together, drink-
ing and chatting, Next day, before starting the
evening's work, the two coloured artists dropped
in for a drink at the Bar Basque, one of the chic
spots of Biarritz. It was packed out and there
was not a single table available. They looked
round and spotted the Americans of the evening
before. Naturally they went over to greet them.
To their embarrassment, they found they were cut
dead, for the Americans turned their faces away as
if they had never met before. It was one of those
moments that seemed to last a lifetime. The t\vo
dark men stood rooted to the ground. Everybody
noticed what happened. Suddenly from a table near
by a voice said : " Hello, boys, have a drink with
me/' When they turned they saw it wras the Prince
of Wales, whom they had never met before. He
had made them feel human.
I heard this from one of the artists themselves,
I had met him in Paris, and later I saw him again in